
THL DANNl'F, SIjJLIS OT
5LLLCTL1T SHOKT 5TOIULS

ERIt SMITH80N, manager
of the prlma donna, Mn-
damo Allannl, waa return-
!ng Enst wlth hls stnr from
a aomewhnt unprofltable
tour on tho Paclflc Slope.
They gavo concerts at
varlous places nlong the
route, but fortuno re-

malned coy. At last, at

Sngetown, the manager
hatched a schemc for rals-
lng tho wlnd, the naturo of
whlch may bo guetwod
from tho concludlng pas-
angos of a convcraatlon
that occurred between htm
nnd,a dark-sklnned, long-
halrcd cltlzen ln a big
sombrero, nnd wcar-lnir a

belt In tfhlch wero stuck a

rrvolver and a long knife.
Thls omlnously equlpped Indlvldunl was tnll of
stature, long-llmbed, gaunt and strong. Hls eyea wero

dark and sullon, with drooplng llds. Hls long moustncho
waa also dark and drooplng, nnd hls volco waa of a pltch
so subtcrransan that It soemed to come from at leant
hnlf a mllo under ground, ond of such a quality and tono
that Its fnlntcst brenthlngs would brlng nny stogo tenm
to a dend hnlt nnd elevato the hands of all tho passengers.
Any one famlllar wlth Westorn mythology wlll undcrstand
at once that thla brief descriptlon con apply to but one

person, tho notod Blll Deathburrow, the promoter of
cemeterlcs nnd pntron salnt of undertakera, popularly
known as "Corpus," nnd Bomcttmes ns "Corpus Dollctl."

"Thnt's your lny-out, ls ItT' snld Dollctl, speaking In
a klnd of plnn'salmo double baBs; "I'm to hold up the
stage thls slde of Hogsnout, unload the lady, and take her
over the crosiroad by the Dogbranch; and you wlll come

out thero ond reenpturo her?"
"Thnt's It," pnld Bmithson.
"And the stuff?"
.Thnt'a all rlght. 1*11 pay you the money when I get

tho lady.flfty dollara."
"Klfty won't do; tho ante wlll have to be a hundred."
"A hundred! Why, we've been talklng flfty. The Job

won't take over half a day, and flfty for a half day is
good business."

"Ordlnnrily, maybe: but there'a thlnga to bo conaid-
crcd. Therc'n my character. I'vo got a reputation, and lt
won't sotind well that Corpus Dellctl surrendered to a ten-
derfoot. Then thcre's expenses. 1*11 havo to htre a burro
for tho lady, and my helper wlll have to see coln. 1*11
take the Klote wlth me;.ho haan't aand to ahoot a hcn.
but he enn hold a gun on the drlver whlle I work tho
passengera." Here he beckoned to a red-halrcd, wcazened
little fellow, with bandy legs, ono ahorter than tho other,
who cnmo see-sawlng across the room, and was Introduced
an the "Lame Klote," or "Llmpy," and who cmbraoed
with enthualasm tho managcr'a proposltlon to tako a

drlnk.
"That's the terms." aaid Corpua after tho refreah-

menta hnd been nbsorbed. "We couldn't do thls Job for
less, could we. Llmpy?"

"No," promptly answered the Klote, who knew noth-
ln*j nbout elther the Job or tho proposed terms.

"All rlght," sald Smlthson, who found hlmself out-
votcd. "A hundred It ls, then. And now understand. It
la the flrst stage that goes over the road to-morrow.the
Sagetown stage. The ono from Vlolet comes over, ar.d
passes through Sagetown, and goca on to Hogsnout about
two hours later; but our stago Is tho flrst ono In tha
mornlng."

"Thats all clear," sald Dellctl; "the partlculars are

comprehended."
"Thero may be a llttlo delay," added Smlthson, "In

my gettlng to tho rcscue. Tho people at Hogsnout may
turn out to assist me; but if/thoy do, I'll lead the crowd
off, and dodgo away from them."

"Don't let that thought dlsturb your mlnd," answered
CorpuF. "I know the crowd over there; ond when they
hear that Corpus Dellctl ls at tho other end of the trall,
you won't be lncommoded by no volunteers."

Blddlng hls confoderatest good-byo untll tho morrow,
the mnnnger aought tho hotel, to hold counsel with
Madame Allannl.

"I say, S.tlly, I've got a big schemc," said he. bustllng
lnto the parlor where ahe was sttttng alone; "somethlng
to wako the dead and act them scrambllng to the box
offlce.

"What do you mean?" asked the lady, ln a tone some-

what of contempt.
"Llsten!" replled Smlthson eagerly. "You take tho

stage In the mornlng. Somewhero between hero and Hog-
enout, Dellctl, the mon you saw me talklng wlth Just now,
will hold up the whole business, dnd take you out. He
wlll bc accompanled by a cltlzen of thls place, a very flno
man, and they wlll escort you.to a placo wo havo agreed
on. Dellctl ls a perfect gentleman, and you wlll be treated
wlth tho greatest pollteness. I wlll go to Hogsnout to-
nlght, so as to meet the stage when tt reaches there wlth
the nows of your abductlon. Then l'll rlp nnd tear around
like mad, borrow a revolver, and dash out to tho rescue.

In an hour or two, I shall brlng you back to Hogsnout In
trlumph, and wo'U go rlght on to Golden Desire, where
the story wlll hnve preccded us. The whole populatlon
will turn out to get a slght of you; the opera house wlll
be Jammed. And that ls only the beginning. Tho story
of tho abductlon of the great prlma donna by the famous
rlesperado, Corpus Dellctl, and of her rescue slnglo-hand-
ed, ufter a desperato battlo wlth knlves and revolvers, by
her manager, Herr Smithson, wlll be telegraphed all over

the world; and when wo get East, there wlll be no theatres
largo enough to hold tho orowds."

Madamo Allannl saw the polnt, Tho few details to
be setlled between them wero soon dlsposed of, and wlth
a partlng "Au rovawr," tho manager went away to take
hls place for the coming drama and to walt for hla* cua

nt Hogsnout.
Everybody knows tliat the best-lald schemes often go

wrong. On tho morrow, at the hour scheduled for the de¬

parturo of the flrst stage, there was an unexpected delay.
The passengers, Includlng Madame Alianl, were all aboard
and thelr fares pald; but "SIx-Flngored" Jue, tho drlver.
wns missing. Atter half an hour's waltlng, lt was Iearned
that ho hud gono into a saloon, presumably to tako a

drink. but had got lnto an argument wlth the bartender,
and had n 44-slug blown lnto hiB stomach Instoad. Xo
flnd a subttltute and get him ready to start took time,
and, In tha meanwhlle, tho stage Irom Vlolet cnmo along,
and haltlng only long enough to glVe drlnk to tho thlrsty
horses and drlver, wont on ahehd. And so It happened
that, Instead of belng tho flrst over the .road, the vehlcli)
that carried tho prima donna stood ldlo at SagCtoWn,
whllo tho Vlolet rlval was Jogglng mcrrlly nlong the road
toward tho point of ventage whore Corpus Dellctl and
the Lnmo Kloto awaltcd the coming of thelr vlctlm.

Thero woro four passengers ln the vlolet stage.threo
men and a woman. Tho men were a Presbyterian minister,
n Plnkerton detective and a drummor from a Chlcago shoo
houso. Any one would havo wrltton down,the woman
as '.splnstcr" at flrst slght, and wo here lntroduco her
as Mlts Larcna Juno, of Curroncy, Kan., and wo hopo
the reador will tako a good loolt at her, for she ls well
worth lt.

Mlss Juno's ngo was, of course, uncertaln, but she must
havo been qulte a sllp of a glrl when Lee surrendered.
Sbe was tull nnd rather loan, not very angular, but lnrgc-
boncd and strong looking. Hor hair was black, course,
and brushed well back: lier faco long. and narrow j her
mouth wlde, wlth thln lips that shut closo together. Sha
used Bpectttdes wlth very largo glasses*, and wore a
plaln, tlnrk-colorod dress, nnd a broWh straw hht Wlth
plnk ribbons. Sho was slttlng.nnd had sat all day.erect,
motlonloss and sllent, holdlng ln her lap a large bnndbox,
across tho top ot whlch was an umbrelia, ull kopt ln
placo by her brown, ungloved hnnds-.

Coriversation had beon slack In the stage. Tho lady
hnd kept her oyes flxed on the faces of her fellow-trav-
elors wlth an oxprcsslon that lmrilled dlsapproval, and
they nll thought thoy could road Un thoae steadfast
orbH n suspicion thnt they wero confldenca men and had
deslgns pn the bnndbox. Onca the drummer started to
tell u story, but MIss June-lcveled her spoctacles at hls
fnce wlth a perslstent certnlrtty Of aim that was dls-
concertlng; nntl tho story dwlndled and became luiiocu-
oii3 and moagro ot dotall, and flnally flnlshod wlthout
coming to anythlng.

Tho horses wero golng at a, brlsk trot, whon suddenly
tho vehlclo stopped with nn allfuptnees that made tha
pussongors lurch forwanl ln their Beals.ull but Mlsslune, tho rljjlrtlty of whose position wus>not ensllv dls-hirbod. Slmultuneously tliere wus a vibrntlon, a shud-Soriug of'the alr, and then tho Vontral tones of Coruus
Dellctl, "Hands upl'1 *-urpus

Thls 'Invltnjtion wns addressed.to tho drlver; but the
men Inslde wnlted np second call; thelr threo pnlrs ofhands wbht lnto tho «!r Wlth a celurlty nnd foi'co ot actionihnt jorkcil thelr s-hlrt colhirs up ngalnst tholr oars MlssJuno looked sttrprlsed, but sald nothing,- and chitchedher bnndbox wlth a flrmor grip. Then the door wnsopened 'and tho minszle of n revolver uppenred, ttnckodhranW^^
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the stago. Slowly the omlnous eyes passed over the
gToup nnd restcd on Mlss June. "A flne day, lady and
gentr," sald the deep volce.

"Seo here, mlster," sald the lady, "you can't come
ln here. I won't have tramps rldln' wlth me. There's
suspiclous lookin' characters enough in here now, and I
won't have no moro of 'em. Make hlm glt on outslde,
drlver."

'You're dead rlght, Mlss," sald Corpus; "they are a

bad looklng lot, and wo'll Bhake thelr company. Just
Ehunt yourself thla way and I'll help you oub"

"Help mo out! I aln't goln" to glt out; and lf I was,
I could do lt without your. help. Go away. you nasty
lookin' vlllaln. Drlver, why don't you go on?"

"Tho lady docsn't understand the Bltuatlon, Oolonel,"
sald thc drummcr. "You seo, Mlss, thls ls a hold-upj and
you see-"

"Yes. I see a fool. I'm lookin' at hlm now. If It's
n hold-up, you better keep your mouth shot, and you
can hold up your hands all the easler. You're a purty
lookin' speclmon. Ycu look gay, settln' there all humped
up and your paws ln tho alr. You'd better tell another
funny story, hadn't you?"

"Bully for you, me lady," sald Dellctl. "You're aa

good as a clrcus wlth a bull flght attachment; but busi¬
ness ls business" and tlme ls ftowlng; bo have the klnd-
noss to stop thls way. Never mlnd the bandbox; leave
It rlght there; lt'll be safe; the company ls responslble."

"I tell you I aln't goln' to glt out, I'vo said lt twlce
now and that's enough; and If I was, I wouldn't leave
my bandbox. Where 1. go that goes and where I stay
that stnya. And I caii tell you something else; lf you
p'tnt that plstol at mo I'll.I'll swat yo."

Bhe grlpped Uio handle of her umbrella wlth both
hands, brnced herself, and nwaitcd developments.

"Mndam," sald tha clergyman, ln a quaverlng volce,-
"I do not belleve thls good gentleman haa any evil In-
tentlons toward you, and I thlnk that under the clroum-
stnnces, and to avold the posslble effusion of blood, It
would bo advlsable for you to altght."

"What do you know about It, you bald-headed old
poke? lio's about as much a gentleman as you aro a

man, I rcckon. Why don't yoU glt out and go along
wlth hlm yourself, lf you thlnk so muoh of hlm** I do-
claro, lf lt aln't enough to fofeVer dlsgust everybody
wlth the whole sect. Three great lummoxes afraid of one
mean-lookln' old vagabondl Why don't you pltch at
him and make hlm go aWay? Put that doWnl"

Thla last remark was caused by 4n ndrolt movement
on tho part ot Doliotl. Taklng advontago of a moment'
When her attentlon was on the clergyman, ho had slyly
reached hls dlsengaged hand Inslde and got possesslon of
the bandbox. "Put lt down, I say! You won't, hey?"
Bhe rose to her feet, and the light of battle was ln her
eyes aa sho made for the, door, through whlch her prop¬
erty was 'dlsappearlng, "Glt out of my wny, Bmarty.
Let mo out there! I'll show hlm. I thlnk you'd ali better
glt petticoats the flrst thlng after you glt home,"

"I concur ln tho resolutlon of the house," shouted the
Klote, Who waa shaking wllh laughter to a degfeo that
rendered tho alin of the gun ho was holdlng on the drlver
very uncortaln.

''What aro you laftln about. you little red-headed
monkey?" sald Mlss juno as she bounded from the stago."All clear, drive on," sald Dellutl.

"Go ahead, drlver, you ara dlacharBod," yelled the
Klote.

"Don't you daro stlr a step tlll I glt my bandbox and
glt back Into the wagon," said Mlas Juno.

Theso oonfllcting lnstructlons confused the drlver,artd he remnined stntlonary. Theii Onsuod a battle royal.Dellctl wlth the bandbox, llke a Hon beatlfig off hls prey,wlth oyo alcrt. backod sloWly away from hla approach-lng foe, She, llke a lloneas sprlnging to tha resoue of horcub, went at hlm wlth a rush and dellvered a sweeptngblow wlth her umbrella, whleh ho avolded by ducklng,but whlch sent hls sombrero into the sttnd. Then fol¬
lowed, ln qulck successlon, upper out, undor cut, jab
and sldo swlng; he dodglng, duoking, parrylng and stlll
baoklns off; sho cuttlng and thruetlng nnd presalng hlmhotiy ln front. The Kloto was hoW ln the sana, rollingabout and howllng, and tbo threo men ln the stago, thelrhands stlll up, were looklng out wlth starlng cj-os uponthe dombat.

"Drlvo nhead. thore, you lump-jnwed son of a Jackrabblt!" roared Corpus, who. soro pressed, was dolng hlabest to moko hls- handa keep hu head. Thls urder gal-vnnlsed tho drlver Into Hfe, and hp brought hls heavywhlp ncroaa tho horses wlth a crack that eent them off
nt a gnliop.

As the stage moved away, Mlss June turned and ran?..*?.?. Bt(n,s. ft8,K t0 ,overvtake lt. hut qulokly reallalngthat lt was too ate, aho utandoned the chaso, and goingto the slde of the road, stood for a full mlnuto sllentlylooklng after tho dlsappearlng vehlcle. Then sho camobuck and went to her bandbox, whlch Dellctl had caro-lully plucod upon tho ground, rlght sldo un. Her hat
waa nwry and turned half nround, and some locks of
her long black hnlr woro hanglng loose; but nelther inhor l'aco nor mahtier wtts there any sign of paBslon ordUrappolntment. She plckoO Up her bandbox nnd seemedpleafeed as sho oxanilni'd ,lt. "'It aln't hurt a blt," saldshe; "Its qucer, but 1 don't belleve I hU lt onoe.''Then sha put lt down .and walkod slowly to wher*Dellctl was Btandtng, aud, golng cloSo to hlm, lookedhlm ovor wlth dellberate scrutlny, Slowly her eyes Pass¬ed down from hla; head to hls feet, artd from hla feet baokto hls head, and us they came up to the level of hls
own, thore wus a shudo of softettfng ln them, Perhanasho felt Some womanlah admlratlon for hls stalwart Dro-poftlonsj nnd vlrlle stroiigth, or Wna touohed by the fudaphtvalry llo hnd ninnltested. oven'ln hln tllrest extremlty.in giiardlng hor bandbox agalnst her blows, us If lt werea part of hls own person,

"\Vell," snld she, "you nln't qulto as bad a lookin'£?.?__£ y0JiJ-igliLt.*be'J___iJ£t' there'a t'lemty room for
beiww "m'-t^'izi~jX^^<K-^^Us l*-"*"*- ot u/a filgtoJcr"'

>J \\\
"YOU LOOK GAY, SETTIN' THERE
ALL HUMPED UP, AND YOUR
PAWS IN THE AIR"

Sho took off her hat and held lt between her tecth,
while sho gathered her loose hair, twisted it up and
tucked lt ln behlnd. Then sho put on her hat, balnnced
and adjusted lt, and after glvlng her sklrts a vigorous
shake, turned agaln to Dellctl. "Well, you've got me;
and now whut arc you goln' to do wlth me?"

"Bless me lf I know," he answered; "but the lnten-
tlons was thnt the gent that wahts you would meet us

over on tho other road by tho Dogbranch."
"Tho gent that wants nie! A man?"
"Yes'm, a sort of a man.a tenderfoot."
"Who under tho canopy can lt be? What's hls name?"
"I've dlsrcmemberod nls exact name, but lt sounds

aOmethlng llke Smlth."
"Smlthl I know Smlths enough, goodness knows, but

I can't thlnk of any of 'em thls would be likely to be.
What klnd of a lOokttt' man ls he?"

"Smartlsh lookln', but no beauty."
"How Is he complected'r"
"LIghtlsh, wlth an lncllno to plnklsh about tho noso."
"I don't want no pmk-nosod man round me; but J.

can't thlnk who lt enn be. Say, what's your nnme? x
thlnk wo'd better bo Introduced." ,"H'm.well.I'm of opinion that my name origlnally
was William Dcathburrow." , ,. ...

"Dear mo! Tliat's a thrlllln' soundln' name, aln t lt.'
My name ls Mlsa Loronn June. Now you say I was to
be took ovor to.what's the namo of that placo?

"Yes, Mlss June, that was my orders."
,. , . ,.

"Humph! A heap 1 curo for your orders, lf I don t
want to go." _, ,

"I'm eoundlv convlnccd on that polnt, Mlss Juno;
you ncedn't argue lt a mlnute."

"Well, M'r. Deathburrow, lt's Just thls way: from
your description of tho man, I don't thlnk I should llko
him, nor from hls%otlons; but I've great curloslty to soo
who lt ls. li lt wa'n't for that I'd mnke you send Red
Head after a horso and buggy to tako mo to Rocker-
vlllf, whera I'm goin" on a visit to Fluorel a Peaso, and
keep you hero wlth me ns ball tlll ho got back. But as

thlngs aro l'll go and tho sooner wo start the sooncr
we'Jl glt thero. What's that Bed Head doln' now?

Sho had caught slght of the Klote Just ns ho liad
fastfened hls mouth to tho neck of a quart flask und wns
about to elevnte lt lnto the alr. -..:¦¦¦ .: ¦...

"What are you drlnkln' out of that bottle7 Llquor?
"Yos'm," ho answered meekly; "not drlnkln' exactly,

but Just a-goln' to, Would you llko somo of lt?"
"JTos, I'd like all of lt. Brlng It here. Brlng lt herol

she re-poated with emphnsls, us ho heSitated.
Thus ntljurnd, ho advnnced wlth haltlng steps, and

surrendered the bottlo. ;- ,,,
"1 don't approvo of drlnkln'," sald she. "I vo seen

the evll effects and won't have lt. I ought by good rlghts
to empty lt out, but it's Bometlmos useful ln slckness
and so I won't; but l'll seo that lt don't tempt you uny
more rlght off. And I'vo got a word ln seasun for ytru,
young man, and that is, j'ou laft too much for your own
good. I Uke lallln' ln Its plnce; but lf I catch you niakln'
uny moro fun of. me l'll stralghten them legs of yours
ln such a way thnt they'll come out -evon."

Sho then put the bottlo lnto tho bandbox and declared
herself ready to start.

"How aro wo golh'?"
"Hero's your burro," nnswered Dellctl. "Toto him

up, Klote." *
."What, that little brute! Mo rlde on him! I'm bet¬

ter able to carry him than «o lOne."
"you'll flud hls ptreriBlh all right, Mlss Juno."
She Went up to tho unlmal and put her hands on hls

back. . ,'How'm I goln' to glt onr I can glt on to any horse,
'gh .'' '" 'but tlils thlng uln't hlgh enough to Jump on to, nnd he's

a Ht'tta-tuo hlgh ttl set down on.
"Let me help J'OU, Mlss June," sald Dellctl, and then

ho took her ln hls n-trong nrins, and llttlng her up ns
ha would a baby, placed her seuurely lu her scat. lt
was tlio flrst maBcUllno embrnoa sho had ever experl-
oneod. and Ihero wus un uninl-Htikable smile on lur plaln,
brown faca na sho looked down approvlngly at her lata
antagQiilst.

"Well, I declare, Mr, Denthburrpw, lf you aln't stout!

The cavnl.c.aUo now moved off, fiellflU icadin* tho bune

wlth one hand and carrylng the Bandbox wlth tho other.
The Klote brought up the rear, and seemed to be pon-
derlng something.

"Have you llved very long about hero, Mr. Death-
hurrow?" sald Mlss June, after they had gone somo dls-
tnnce ln etlence.

"Well.no, Mlss June.not exactly.not very long, Just
lately. As a fact, I haven't stopped very long anywhere
for some period back."

"That's bad," Bald she; "a roamln' stone gathera no
raoss. Aro you a married man?"

"No, MIsb June; not ln the least."
"You ought to be. You'd be more respected If you

wns settled down and had a capablo wlfe to look after
you, cut your hair and make you look docent. But I
wouldn't advlse anybody to Bettle on scch land as thls.
I wouldn't glvo a cent nn acre tor lt. I'vo got a quarter
section ln Kaiisas, as good land as ever lay out doors.
No lnoumbrance.elghty acres Improved.tlmber and
water.a good house.plenty of stock and money ahead.
Thero'a everythlng that heart could wlsh. I'vo carried
It on alone for flftcon years and probably always shall.
But It's botherln' Bometlmes. I have to depend on hirfed
men and thoy want ovcraeeln". I can do thnt, but I
have to oversee ln tho houso, too; and sometlmcs I wlsh
I could bo In two places at once, or flnd some capablo
man to take one of the places. I used to formerly thlnk,
somctimes, thnt I might In tho futtlro glt married- but,
oh, calamltlos of Jeremlah! how ia anybody goln' to flnd
the sultable klnd of a man? The men nowdays are moatly
all fools and uhcompetents, llko them ooots ln the stago."
At thls recollectlon MIbs Juno Indulged ln a grlm chuckle.

Dellctl gavo hor a sly look of Intelllgence, and when
thelr eyes mat hls face wore a smlle that matched hors.
Then thero was sllcnce for a tlme. As they went nlohg,
Miss Juno's eyes tested on her escort wlth an exprosslon
that lndlc.ited strong Interest, not unmlxed wlth Bpecu-
latloh aa to posslbilltlcs; and ns he walked at her sldo
ho had the alr of a man trylng to mnko up hls mlnd on
a dllncult riucstlon. As for tho Klote, hls humor had
vanlshcd. Ho was superstltlous, nnd had grown horrlbly
afrnld of thls rilairterful Woman who so coolly asaumod
authorlty over hlm and eeemed to domlnate even the
tcrrlblo Corplts Dellctl hlmself.

The reudezvoua was soon reached, but Horr Smlth-
son had not yet appeared. Dellctl ehowed no elgns of
lmpfltlcnce at thls, but tho Klote was dlsnppolnted nnd
anxlous. Mlas JUne rcmarked that, whlle they were
waltlng, sho would tako a stltch in her dress, whioh had
been toni ln the Ecuftle; nnd she was soon busy among
the contonts of tho bandbox. Under cover of thla dtver-
slon tho Kloto held a Wblrpered conversation wlth De¬
llctl.

"Pnv, Corhus\ I'm for sklnnln* out."
"Whyfore? What's the matter wlth ye?""I'm hoodooed. She's tx thlrty-two-degrcod wltehj and

lf we don't vomoso whlle w'e con she'll rldo ub for a coupleof broomstlcliB for nll eternlty.""Sho nih't a bad one, Lintpy, I rather llko her. nnd
lf tho tendorfoot comes and she goes away wllh hlm, I
rather lhcllno to thlnk 1 shall llck hlm,"

"Oh, Corpus, Bhe's Jumped your clalm surol But
thero comes the tenderfoot. Now's our chance. I say,scoot,"

Tho sound of whools grlndtng ln tho sartd wns heard
nnd Herr Smlthson appeared, driving a horso and liuck-bnard. He nllghted nhd camo brlskly forwnrd; but hlaentluislasm Wont down to _ero when, Instead of meeting

Mndame Allannl, he wns confronted by the threatenlnfc
figure of Mlss June, whose face had a look ln it that
hodod troublo, but qulckly changed to ono of grim amuse-
ment.

"So you're the man that wants me, aro you?" sal4
she. "Confound your Impudonco, to s'poao I'd take uf
wlth a llttlo fat squnb of a thlng llko youl Oh, my(
Goodby, Johnny." Sho *hut her eyes wlth a grlmaco.
snapped hor flngcrs and wont bnck to her bandbox.

By thls timo tho resourcoful manager hnd got hit
second wind. "A flne day, Mr. - Corpus. Well, her<
we aro, but whero's the lady?"

"It apponrs to mo sho's vlslblo to tho naked eye,"
answered Dellctl, motlonlng wlth hls head In tho dlrec¬
tlon of Mlss Juno, but looklng vory stcadlly at Smlthson.

"Why, my dear slr, you aro Joklng."
"Whyfore? Sho's the only lady I know of ln thetw

parts."
"But, my esteomed friend, there's a mlstake. That-

sh.pnrty over there ls not tho lady."
"What's that you say?" roared Dellctl. "What dld you

call her? Her no lady! Tako that back, you sucker,
or-" Ho reached hls hand behlnd hlm, drow hls re¬
volver half out of hla belt ond made a strlda forward.

"Stop lt!" orlod M'lss June. "Stop lt rlght off! 1
won't hava no flghtln' over me!t She camo up on a

run, nnd wlth a dexterous movement hooked the crooked
handle of her umbrella Into Dellctl's bolt and Jerked hlm
bnokward. Thore waa a sharp report; Dellctl gave a
ronr ahd grasped one of hls legs wlth both hands. A
chamber of hls revolver had be«i dlscharged and th«
bullct passlng downward had gone through hls foot

Than thero was a qulck shlftlng of characters ln th*
scene. At the report of the plato] Hcrr Smlthson boundad
Into the alr llko a rubber ball and sprinted down the
road st a pace that would take him out of tho State by
the next morning; whlle the Klote, giving a yell of dls-
may, took to hls hecls, and working hls unequal legs ta
thelr full capaclty, made off through the sage brush ln
the opposlte dlrectlon. But prompt aa were these move-
ments thoy were not qulcker than thoso of Mlss June.
Boforo tho managor had made a dozen jumps she wai
into her bandbox and hnd out of lt a heavy shawl, th<
bottle of whlsky, somo vlals, pieces of cloth and a palr oi
scissors. Bhe spread the shawl on tho ground, then flow
<o the buckboard and was back ln a flash wlth the seat
cushlon, whlch sho put down on the shawl. Then she
went to Dellctl and put her ahoulder under hls artn.

He, ln tha meantlme, had been hopplng about on one
foot and bellowlng forth hls wrath and angulsh In roar-
lngs that added fresh vlgor to tho terror-lnsplred legs o_
Horr Smlthson and sent the alarmcd burro galloplng off
after the Kloto.

"Como rlght nlong wlth mo now-^-rlght along. You
may holler all you want to; It's good for rellevln' pain,
but swenrln' won't better lt nono,"

She holped hlm to slt down on the shawl, and gave
hlm Bome of the whlsky. "It's good for theao occaslons,"
sald she; "and It's lucky I took lt, or that Red Head
would havo drlnkod lt all up by thls tlme. Now let mo
havo that butcher-knlfe." Sho unhooked hls belt, took
out the kntfc, and thon mado hlm llo down with hls head
on the cushlon. In a mlnuto she had cut away hls boot ond
exposed tho Injured foot, She examlned lt carefully and
not unskllfully, wlth eyo and hand, and soon declared her
oplnlon that lt wasn't much of a wound after all. "Tho
bullet's gono clean through." sald sho, "and It must havo
hurt awful at flrst, for lt went right ln among tho cords;
but thero aln't no arterles bustod nor bones broke."

She took blts of c'.oth, saturated them wlth the con-
tents of her vlals1 and put them on tho wound. "I uso

nrnlca," snld she. "Somo prefers carbollc oil; but I llko
arnlca, spoclally for tho flrat appllcatlon."

Dellctl meanwhllo had ceased hls complalnlngs, and
wns lylng qulet, attcntlvely observing her movements.
Ho looked at her homoly, resolute, and yet womanly
fnce, and watched tho swlft motlons ot the hands thnt
wero so heavy ln strlfo, but so light and deft In thelr
present mlnlstratlons.

"Now, Mr. Deathburrow, put your flnger on the band-
nge.rlght there.-and hold lt tight whlle I git a long
plece to blnd round tho wholo and sow lt on."

Tho long plece was soon found; and as sho secured
it ln place, tho procceded to admlnlster somo wholesome
counsel to her patlent. "Thls accldent all comes from
your carryln1 round a loaded plstol. It's a very careless
hablt, for lt may go off any timo and hit somebody. And
I Bometiraes thlnk. Wllllam.there, I'vo sald lt! Well, I
might as well say tt aa thlnk lt. and I thlnk short names
ls bost between frlend3 anyway. You may call me Lorena
for all I caro. But I wns goln" to say, Wllllam, I aome-
tlmes thlnk you'ro qulck-tompered, and that makes lt
all tho moro danger. Thlnk how awful lt would be If you
had shot tho man."

"I warn't a-playlng lt to hurt tho fool," sald Dellotl.
"I wanted to scaro hlm away. I was afrald he'd coax

you oft> wlth hlm, and I wouldn't had you slopo wlth hlm
for tWlco tho stakes he was to cough up."

"Oh, Wllllam, what a Joker you aro! Me go off wlth
hlm! I should thought you'd known me better. But you
scalrt hlm bad enough to pay hlm well for hls impu-
dence to mo. He's run tho fat all off from hlm by this
tlme; and at tho rato ho was goln' hls frlends'll nover

soe hlm agln. There, I thlnk that'U be comfortable; but
when we glt to tho villago we'll havo a doctor look at
it for safety, though I don't thlnk ho can Improve lt
much."

Bhe got him Into the buckboard, wrnpped her shawl
about hls foot and then cllmbed up herself and took tha
rclns.

"It's lucky that man left hts rlg behlnd hlm," sald
she. "It looks llke a purty good horse for thls country.
but I gucss he's got a touch of the uprlnghalt."

What passed between them on thelr driva back to
Sagotown is a part of thelr famlly hlstory and conccrns
no ono outsldo tho family; but as they drove Into toWn,
soon aftor dark, sho was saylng, "Tea, Wllllam, on all
accounts It's best for us to go stralght home. I can nut
off tho vlslt to Fluorella Pease.and I don't know. as lt'3
vory necessary to ba made, anyway.and duty calls me
back."

They paused once to make an Inquiry of a passerby,
and then drcve to a houso known to bo tho resldenco of
the Baptlst rolnlstor. Horo they stopped and she asslsted
liltn Into tho house, and half an hour later Mr. and Mrs.
wmiaiii Deathburrow came out and went to tho doctor's
olllce.

That nlght when the express went through among
those who bonrded tho traln was a lamo man, who sup-
ported hlmself on ono eldo wlth an umbrella and was
supported on the other by a woman who carried in her
free hand a large bandbox. Bhe holped hlm Into the car,
made a drummer glvo up one of two seats he was mo-
nopollzlng, put hlm Into lt nnd tucked hlm up. And the
bell rang, tho conductor shoutid. "All abn_rd," tha wheels
went round and tho traln rushed eustward.


